THE PEACE, 801-820

Warbles the swallow of spimg , and Morsunus a no
chorus gams,

No, nor Melanthms either
Well I remembei Ins shull discoidant chattel,
When the tiagedums' choius
He and his biother tutored,
Both of them being meiely
Goigons, devouiers of sweets, skate-worshippeis, and

harpies,
Pests of old maids, rank fetid as goats, destioyers of

fishes.

Thou having spit on them largely and heavily,
Join in the festival dances,

Heavenly Muse, beside me

TR   O what a job it was to leach the Gods '
I know I'm right fatigued in both my legs
How small ye seemed down heie ' why from above
Methought ye looked as bad as bad could be,
But heie ye look consideiably worse

SERVANT 6 What, master, YOU returned '

TR                                                       So I'm informed

SE   What have you got ?

TR                                          Got * pains in both my legs.

Faith ' it's a laie long way

SE.                                                     Nay, tell me,

TR                                                                              What ?

BE.   Did you see any wandering in the air
Besides yourself ?

TR                                    No ; nothing much to speak of,

Two or three souls of dithyrambic poets

First Servant' He is the stewaid 01 confidential attendant of
Trygaeus, and m that chaiacter he co-operates with his master
during the remamdei of the Comedy " R
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